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The Boston Festival Oroluestra
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Fifteen Eminent Soloists
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Mr. Watkin Mills,
Mr. Max Heinrich,

Mr. D. M. Batocock.
INSTRUMENTALISTS

Mr. Arttmr Friedham, Piano.
Mr. Felix Winternitz, Violin.

Mr. Fritz Giese, 'Cello.
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Mile. Antoinette Trebelli,
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Mme. Clara Poole-Kiit- g,

Miss Gertrude May Stein,
TENORS

Mr. Ben Davies, Mr. E. C. Towne.

7V1. HENRI TVIARTIBAU, Violin Virtuoso
PRICES Season tickets, main floor, front rows $G; rear rows, $3; balcony, first row, $10; rear rows, $8j gallery, $4.

For single concerts, main floor, front rows, $2; rear rows, $1.50; balcony, first row, $2.50; rear rows, $2: gallery, $1.
Matinee, all parts of the house, $1.

Sale of season tickets to Guarantors ONLY, will be next TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY, MAY 1 and 2.
General sale of season tickets next THURSDAY, FRIDAY and SATURDAY, May 3, 4 and 5.
Sale of seats for single performance will begin MONDAY, MAY 7.

Seats on salo at Big Four Ticket Office, No. 1 East Washington street Non-residen- ts can securo tickets by addressing B. C.

Kelsey, Ticket Agent,

manic career was not brilliant except that
he was In a ling who signed a paper to al-
ways vote as one man said; it being the
man who made ail d?als.

A MURDER STA1NV
Croker was legislated out of office, and

started the Tammany organization in his
ward to fght his old friend O'Rrlen, who
had put a deputy in as alderman. From
this fight came the bloody battle on election
day. when Croker and his bruis?rs met
O'Brien ami his bruisers. John McKenna,
a worker for O'Drien, was shot In the
scuffle, and died with the cry on his Hps:
"Dick Croker shot me." But murder was
no great thing to the old leader of th2 tun-
nel gang. The coroner was "fixed." and
discharged him. He was indicted, and for
a time occupied a cell In murderers' row,
but. of course, the Jury disagreed, indict-
ment was nolle prossed, and LMck Croker
came forth a graduate in crime and poll-tic- s.

Mr. Croker had now passed through every
decree required in th2 preparatorj course
for a Tammany diploma, or leadership. He
had been successively a thug, prize-fighte- r.

rpeater, sinecurlst, alderman and, as a
crowning glory, was under bail for "killing
his man." What was more natural, there-
fore, than that when his friend John Kelly
died, in 1S''. this distinguished scholar and
graduate of the Tammany College should
b2 considered first in the line of promo-
tion, and instinctively selected, on the
theory of the survival of the fittest, to step
into Kelly's shoes as Chief liosj and
Hoodie Rearer of "de organization."

Then there came the expose of the "big
four" In 1V1 and Mayor Grant's numerous
$.--

,( gifts to Croker's daughter. There 13
a justifiable curiosity on the art of tax-
payers to know how he nvado his money.
They have watched him move from hi3
modest little home on the Ea-- t Side to a
line brown stone house on Mount Morrisavenue, and from there they have pain-
fully observed his migration to his magnifi-
cent new residence on K?st Seventy-nint- h
street. They are deeply concerned in know-
ing by what magic process he has acquired
his enormous fortune.

Rut all these Questionable enterprises. In-
vestments and varied sources of revenue,
profitable though they were, could havescarcely furnished the enormous capital
which Mr. Croker has openly invested
within the past two years. He has paid
since lcf2 $750,OK for race horses and stock
farms and about ?:TKU0 for his private
palace and its gorgeous decorations andfurnishings. How much he has inventedthrough dummies like Keating the public,
of course, can only surmise. At any rate,every thoughtful taxpayer, puzz!el by theImpenetrable mystery surrounding his
methods of acquisition, i? asking this ques-
tion and Is anxiously awaiting an answer.
Mr. Croker livf s In the style of a million-air- ?

and spends money as lavishly as a
prince. iir Croker where did you get your
wealth?

Tho Croaker.
Things ain't what they used to be; the

. world ain't half as bright;
There ain't such suns by daytime such

meller moons by nicht;
Oats was growin taller, corn was Un

foot high,
An money don't buy half as much asmoney used to buy.

Things ain't what they used to be; goods
ain't half as cheap;

Harvests ain't as plentiful as them we use
to reap;

Not much use In livin' now, an kinder
think I'd die

If 'twarn't that thes? new funerals come
so amazin high.

Atlanta Constitution.

II HA LIS 31 AI A It HA LIST.
Howell' .ew Literary IroU;e Dis-

covered Only In Hie Alcli of Time.
Holland, in Philadelphia Press.

J,1?.. the Interesting interview with Mr.William D. Howells, published in the Presslast Sunday, there appeared a word ofunusual commendation from Mr. Howellsfor the work of an author whom he calledStephen Crane. It is unusual because Mr.Howells, since his commendation of Mr.Howe and his story, "A Story of a Country
Town." has been careful of his favoring
criticism. Of course the praise of MrHowells for Mr. Crane caused quick interestto be awakened in the personality of thatauthor. Howells praised him for his real-ism, approaching, as he told a friend, eventhat of Tolstoi. He had found it in alittle book descriptive of a certain phaseof miserable life in New York city, a bookcertainly that no one except its publisherand perhaps a score of others had ever
sc?n.

The realism of Mr. Crane as it is doneIn that book Is certainly cold, awful, brutalrealism, and it reveals a power whichwhen the author has learned of experi-ence and has disciplined his artistic sensemay give us something that may be com-pared to Tolstoi with respect to art as wellas realism. Rut it is possible to tell astory of realism quite as suggestive andnot so shocking a3 that one told in Mr.Crane's book, and it is a realism in whichhe had an unconscious part.
Stephen Crane was not long ago in a cer-

tain olllce in New York, where the toolsare those of literature and Journalism.The cases upon the walls contain dusty
and dog-eare- d manuscripts. The desks were
littered in charming confusion with proof
slips, sheets of copy daubed here and therewith the carelessly thrown, unwlped pen.
Cigarette stubs were on the floor and a
dismal bell ovtr an editor's desk Jingled
with the peremptory resonance of a call
from the composing room beyond.

Stephen Crane stood in the middle of theroom as odd and plaintive appearing a
specimen of eager humanity as ha ever
been there. He seemed to have witheredso that all the vitality of his body was con-
centrated in his head. He was a slender,
sad-eye- d slip of a youth, looking around
the room wdth yearning glances of his
eyes, as though he would like to find a
place where he could deposit the manu-
script. He looked like one who had been
fed for months on crackers and milk, as
very likely was the fact, since he had
starved himself In order to get together
money enough to publish at his own ex-
pense, every publisher having rejected it,
the very book which Mr. Howells has
praised.

At last turning to a man of authority who
sat before a desk and who did not even
look up when Crane sjoke to him, the
youth said in a voice In which there was
the note of despair: "Well. I am going to
chuck the whole thing." and he pulled a
listless hand out of his pocket and let it
deliver an impulsive gesture, as though he
was casting something away from him.

"What do you mean by that?" said the
busy man.

"oh, I have worked for two years, living
with tramps in the tenements on the East
Side so that I could get to know those peo-
ple as they are, and what is the use? In all
that time I have received only for my
work. I can't starve even to carry on this
work, and I'm going home to my brother
in New Jersey and perhaps learn the boot
and shoe trade."

"I am sorry." said the busy man, and
then Crane wheeled about and wajked
away with the set of a man in whose blood
there was not a particle of vitality which
comes from good beef or mutton. He went
cut and strolied down Broadway, far more
miserable than any of the sorry creatures
whom he had been studying because he was
conscious of his misery. He had failed inan ambition, whereas they had no ambition.

A friendly hand was laid upon his shoul-
der and he started as though it was the
clutch of a policeman. Then he saw that
there was greeting in the touch and the
smile.

"Crane," said his friend, "what do you
think? William D. Howells has read your
book, and he says it's great."

"Eh?" said the youth, and It seemed to
the friend as though a sort of blur came
over his eyes.

"I say that Howells has read your book,
and he compares you with Tolstoi, and he
is going to say so in print." It came upon
that half-starve- d youth with such sudden
force that he received it like a blow. If he
had teen told that Howells had condemned
the book he might have heaved a sigh. He
seemed dazed. He looked around like a man
who did not know where he was. He gulped
something down his throat, grinned like a
woman in hysterics and then went off to
take up his vocation again.

The story must have impressed Howellsonly because of the brutal force of theblunt description which the author re-
vealed. It is faithful; no newspaper man
in New York, no one who is familiarwith the life of the tenements, can deny
the accuracy of the picture, but it is aw-
ful, just as life there is awful. And thewonder is that having gone so far in hisrealism Crane did not dare to go qs Tol-
stoi did and as Victor Hugo once did inhis "L.es Mlserables" clear over the line.Quite as realistic pictures, however, have
been occasionally painted by some of therejorters for the newspapers, but theyhve done it without any sense of art or
vocation, but simply as an incident in thereporting of some great tragedy or otherimportant happening In those parts of thecity.

Crane, however, had another triumph re-
cently. There was a gathering at a resort
of high culture at which were several au-
thors who had promised to read from theirunpublished manuscripts. Mrs. Burnett was
one; Gilbert Parker was another, and per-
haps there were six or seven more. One
of those readers, turning from his own
"uncut leaves." took up another manu-
script. It contained several poems which
were not poems by the laws of prosedy,
having no metrical arrangement, but being
of exquisite rhythmic quality,, something,
perhaps, of the character and Construction
which distinguished the poems of Walt
Whitman. The reading of these poem by
Mr. John T. Barry created something of
excitement and Interest.

Brief History of Dick Cr.ofecr,thc
Monarch of New York Citv.

He Was Lorn in Ignorance, liaised in
Crimt. a Criminal Hi nisei ff and a

Millionaire is a Few Years.

Ctto Kempner, in New York Worl !.
In Richard Croker's father In county

Cork. Ireland. bundled his humble effects
and ater a wearisome voyage landed "with
his wife ar.l seven chiMrcn on the hos-
pitable shores of free America, They took
ud their abode near Ninety-nint- h street In
New York. Thir first residence In the new
world contained no suggestion cf the
gTandeur and elegance which the future
had In store for them. The neighborhood
was teemirj;: with a clas3 of residents
known as "squatters," who were so desig-
nated because they set tie 1 down on unco
enjjied land reg-ardles- of ownership and
bu'.It upon, It their temporary and unsightly
hovels. It was a family of Ignorant, lazy
Irishmen. Our hero, the king of New
York, was three years oil at that time.
He ran the streets with city toughs till
twelve years oil liefore he entered school.
He had no taste for education and attended
only when he liked. In three years he
Cave It up as a bad business. At the age
of fifteen his schooling abruptly terminates
and he I. sent into the world with an edu-
cation that could scarcely be termed rudi-
mentary without exasperation.

At to time since has he attempted to
make up for the wasted opportunity of
youth. The crurjf-nes- s of his intellect has
not been improved by a course of reading
i.i later life, ns in the ense of so many

telf-mad- e American statesman. Mr. Croker
U nn Illiterate man. It is doubtful if he
rver compos-- J a letter, and. altho-j-- in hispresent portion it would win Indispensable
to him to conduct a voluminous corre-
spondence, few iversons can boast of ever
navjnsr seen him with pen in hnnd actually
Tfn ""h1 lU Vr5VnJr- - at Tammany

stain.
.Tk !roo of hls ,,,rk of culture is fur-msh- edto thone around him by hU utter in-capacity for wrbal xi.ressi.n. l!v th.t L

- j"Jl iant ni lnt.ility to make public
fS .

h;is n"vr n:a'!e on in hhlirbu refers rath'-- to his circumscribedr;ni;e of .!a-- . Ho Pp. .;,:H in rnonosylla- -
t' i?r".,r:;,,li a 'il'Ulary that appearst.) e limit. 1 to about three hundre.l words:ind forrns his sentences in a war thatI.ln dley .Murray would regard with horror.

HATH ED IN CRIME.
In eiry lare city, amonpr the different

typos of character that cosmopolitan life
develops, thtre in one that occupies the
border line between respectability and
criminality, the transition from one state
to the other bHnt? natural, frequent and
entirely dependent upol chance. This
species is largely recruited from the Im-pro- vi

lent poor, the ipnorunt and the irre-
ligious, whose occupation is loafing", whose
home is the street, whose alma mater is
the corner saloon. It comprises the lawlessClement of society, to regulate and repress
which is the ch!ef exoue for thf exHtnreof the police. Air. Richard Croker devd-cip- ei

into a typical representative of thesebruiser and bummer britra'les, anl spentthe formative years of his life amid theirdebasing associations.
Intellectually and physically he was "cutouf for the social atmosphere in whichh chose to place himself. He possessed afctrontj frame, a deep thet. a short neckand a pair of hard lists. Passionately fondof routfh and tumble brawls, he could holdhis own with the toughest of his cronies.

I'rlze-fltfhtin- tc soon became his pet hobby,
and to the pursuit of that sport he devotednil his energies. He became a trainer andbacker for professional sluggers, and grad-
ually, by means of his own clever "dukes,"
ho rose to the dignified distinction of aprofessional fighter himself.

He knocked out orne of tha toughest
men of his day. He also enjoyed dog-fighti- ng

and generally had a bloody "scrap"
himself if hi dog didn't win.

Mr. Croker's fame as. a f.irhter made him
tTio idol of the bullies and blacklegs who
infested the vicinity of the Fourth-avenu- e
tunnel. The vicinity of the tunnel became
the objective point of as tough and desper-
ate a set of rowdies as could be found
anywhere in the city. Sneak thieves, gar-roter- ?,

burglars and highwaymen were
thre In choice variety. As "birds of a
feather" It did not take them long to find
a common rendezvous, and. In pursuance
of the gregarious Instinct of man. these
choice spirits decided to "flock together,"
their organization becoming known to fame
as the "Fourth-avenu- e Tunnel Gang."

LEADER OF THE GANQ.
Mr. Richard Croker was destined by vir-

tue of his peculiar endowments to become
the leader of the Fourth-avenu- e tunnel
srar.r, as h.3 was later fated to rise, in con-
sequence of the same qualities, to leader-
ship In our local government. Mr. Croker
was soon acknowledged by all his congeners
to tx their only guide, philosopher and
master.

A saloon nt the corner of Twenty-sixt- h

street and Fourth avenue was the head-
quarters of the tunnel gang. It Is not re-
membered by what appellation the place
was designated, but If thre ever was a

oa earth that deserved to be known
as "Hell's Hoi," It was located right at
that corner. The choicest products of the
slums wore drawn thither as the needle
Is drawn to the pole. It became the Mecca
towards which the mmions of vice and
crime Irresistibly gravitated. From there
emanated all the more Important attacks
then made on the law. cnler and decency
of the city. Cock tights, priz.: fights, lar-
cenies, personal assaults and all sorts ofdepredations were conceived and executedby the freiuenters of that horrible hos-
telry.

The Twenty-firs- t ward was completely atthe mercy of these riifi'ians, who introduceda veritable reign of terror. Inoffensive citi-zens were brutallv assaulted anl robbeddally. Of these dastardly attacks bv the
members of the tunnel grng we recall thefollowing instance, preserved to us In theNew York Times of Sept. S, 171 :

"On last Tuesday evening. Sept. 5. about
3:I p. m.. Ri. hard Croker. oftne Twenty-firs- t ward, who is the leader
of the St. Patrick's Alliance (Dick Con-
nelly's secret organization in that wardi,
with the assistance of another individual,
who can be identified by parties who werepresent, assaulted a man named James
Moore with a slungshot. knocking him
down and then kicking him. at the corner
of Thirtv-firs- t street and Third avenue. The
ex-alder- Is now holding a sinecure po-
sition under Piok Connolly, and Is occasion-
ally appointed as a commissioner on street
--)pen'.r.irs. He is also the individual who put
in a bid for Washington market (it is sup-
posed) as a blind for 'Slippery Dick. "

One of the most lucrative enterprises forthe garsqs in those days was the wholesalerepeating business. Ry turning to the New
York Tribune of Oct. 13. lSvs, we shall And
a most g account of one of MrCrcker's expeditions. The report reads aifollows:

"DICK CHOKER'S BANDITS."
"New York city was fast emptied ofmany cf her roughs yesterday. Their ugly

countenances were seen congregating
around the Camden & Atnboy railroad
d?pct all bound for Philadelphia. These
roughs and bullies are the repeaters- - who
Intend to swell the Democratic vote in
Philadelphia to-da- y, providing they are
not apprehended. They have been recruited
in alm;st every ward In the city, and each
delegation Is headed by a prominent
'striker who Is to receive the lion's shareof the fund. Among them weremembers of the 'Pudding C.ir.g from theSwamp' In the Fourth ward; the 'DealRabbits' crowd, from the Five Points anlMulberry street, in the Sixth ward; theM White Ghost Runners from thTenth want; the 'old Rock Hanger?
In the fourteenth ward, and a large num-ber of Maekerelites. 'Hookites 'Fung-tow- n

and Rundown Rangers.' anda number of other organized bands oftouuhs.
"Uist. but not least, were Uti Metropolitanbandits, under the notorious Dick Crokerfill well armed and spoiling for fight. Th.vhail from the Twenty-firs- t ward. Fully fivethousand of the most hardened desperados

of thi city are now in, Philadelphia."
It is further recopled that on the dayafter this exodus occurred "nolody wasrobbed or assaulted in Nev York, nobody

hid his. pockets picked, the police had llt-- ti
or nothing to do, and the police courtswere Idle."

Croker became a politician in 1S64 by Join-In- ?
Lie fire department in the very com-tan- y

of which the afterwards notorious
liill Tweed was foreman. Croker soon
learned enough from Twer 1 to get his
name placed on the city pay roll as a court
deputy, and thus draw twr,salarles. From
firtman Croker jumped to alderman, as-
sisted by the leader of his ward. James
O'JJrlen, who etcpid Ir,ta alderman to

Miss O'Halloran's Patient Work
in the Kealm of Astronomy.

On Terms of Familiarity with Sun Spots
auil a Free Explorer After Fecu-li- ar

Variable Stars.

San Francisco Chronicle.
Sun spots and variable starsthese are

queer specialties for a woman, but they
are the most Interesting things in the uni-ver- sa

to a certain busy little astronomer
who scans the heavens day and nigat
through the unfavorable medium of the
San Francisco atmosphere.

The solitary observer is Miss Rose
O'Halloran, the only woman astronomer
of any prominence on this coast, for Miss
Dorothea Klumpke, though belonging to
us in a way, is now, to all Intents and pur-
poses, a Parisienne. Miss O'Halloran is
also the only woman member of the As-

tronomical Society of the Pacific, having
been nominated to the honor by Professor
Holden. She wears her dignities so mod-
estly that no one would guess that the
quiet, simply-attire- d little woman wa3 a
star-gaz- er In the correct and practical
sense and an original worker in astronomy
of considerable repute.

Miss O'Halloran is a living example of
the theory that natural predilection for a
study is more often than not associated
with special capacity for Just that work.
From her earliest childhood shs was at-

tracted toward astronomy, and it was the
one study, she saj-s-

, that wa3 always a
pleasure and never any task.

It was In Carrick-on-SuI- r, Tipperary.
Ireland, that Miss O'Halloran was. born.
Her father was a property owner and
wholesale merchant, and, as he was well
off, his daughters were educated at a pri-

vate school, as befitted the children of a
country gentleman. After his death the
family wealth rapidly melted away, and
the carefully-raise- d daughters had to think
about earning a living, as there wos but
one son in the family. Miss O'Hiilloran
decided on America as her field, and when
choosing a career naturally consulted her
tastes. She had studied an elementary
text-boo- k on astronomy in her school
days, and had used ail the available looks
on the subject, making her llrst observa-
tions in the meantlmo through an opera
glass. When she began her career as a
teacher it wa3 astronomy that she natur-
ally chose as her specialty, though she
taught some history. But, although It was
necessary to teach for a living, Miss
O'Halloran did not stop there. Her inde-
pendent observations were kept up, thouKh
teaching all day and searching the heavens
all night is rather hard work. The woman
astronomer's chief dilliculty in those days
was not the necessity of teaching, nor the
lack of bread and butter, but the lack of a
fitting instrument for her work.

HER TELESCOPE.
Ono day Providence raised up for her a

friend in the person of Trof. George David-
son, who became interested In Miss O'Hal-
loran's struggles and applauded her pluck
and energy. It was through the Davidsons
that Miss O'Halloran was able to possess
the desire of her life a telescope. Mrs.
Davidson assured the struggling young
teacher that she would assume the debt
If Miss O'Halloran wa3 unable to pay for
the instrument in time. Professor David-
son, who was on his way to Euroi se-

lected the instrument, which Is a
Bra shear refractor.

The telescope no longer shines as it did
on the dav when it was set up. not be-

cause it has not been carefully kept, but
for the reason that it has seen much serv-
ice, and as its owner never goes out with-
out it the telescope ha3 done some travel-
ing. The struggle to pay for it is over now,
but the privations and small sacrifices that
went into it only endear it the more to its
owner, who fondles it as other women do
dogs or infants. The lens is the soul of the
telescope, she says.

The room where Miss O'Halloran and the
telescope do their work is an interesting
place. It is an observatory and classroom
combined, for the observer still llnd3 it a
necessity to teach, and says it is a pleasure
to instruct others in the rudiments of her
pet science. Around the edge of the room
are benches and blackboards, with a num-
ber of astronomical instruments, such as
are seen In high schools and several that
are not seen there. These latter are Miss
O'Halloran's own inventions to explain
away the difficulties that worry beginners
in astronomy. In place of pictures the ob-
servatory is "hung with maps and charts of
the heavens. There are also photographs
of the moon craters and of the most fa-
mous telescopes of the world.

It is anions these surroundings that tho
solitary gazer studies and watches while
the rest of the city sleeps or takes its
pleasure. Just now sha Is looking for
variable stars. This has ben her nightly
occupation for the last two years. On
every clear night she scans the heavens in
the region of the Scorpion. In 1&2 she
began her observation" and is now examin-
ing these nebulous bodies for the third
time. Each night she draws a map, on
which the positions and magnitude of th
stars are indicated. Thse maps are all
carefully labeled, and the following year,
on the same date, a comparative observa-
tion is made. At the end of ISO! Miss O'Hal-
loran will have completed her third set of
maps. From these she will determine what
stars she suspects to be variable in Scorpio.
These original observations are full of In-

terest. The face of the enthusiast lights up
as she talks about her night watches. Some-
times she works from dark until midnight,
and at other times she chooses the tarly
morning hours from 3 o'clock on, wh-- n

the atmosphere is-- likely to be clearest. In
the daytime, when the teaching is ovr,
the astronomer is again at her instrument
looking at sun spots. She is too deeply
Interested in her work to remember that
she is tired.

SUN SPOTS HER FAD.
She has made observations of the sun

spots on every favorable day since Nov.
1, 1801. On Jan. 19, 1S'J2, a rapidly develop-
ing group of spots near the sun's wrf stern
limb was observed and sketched. The re-

turn of this group was looked for on the
eastern limb on Feb. 3 and 4, and was first
seen the afteronon of the ith. This group
was identified with the great February sun-sp- ot

group, so that Miss O'Halloran was
one of Its very earliest obesrvers, and, ios-slbl- y,

the earliest, which goes to show thatindustry can accomplish a good deal tvenwith nothing better than a four-inc- h tele-scope.
Added with her scientific zeal, Miss O'Hal-

loran has the everlasting grace of content-ment. When asked if she envied the as-
tronomers In great observatories, with thtlargest glasses in the world at their dis-posal, she said that, of course, it must bedelightful to possess the latest and mostexpensive equipment. "And yet, you
knew," she added, "the thirty-six-inc- h
glasses of the large new telescope magnify
the atmosphere as much, as .thev do theobject, so the modern observer is lookingat the distant planets through an atmos-pheric ocean." So there are compensations,
in the small telescope.

In April, 1SS8. Miss O'Halloran spent fourdays at the Lick Observatory, when as-tronomer Keeler was in charge, communingnightly with her intimates, the stars. SheIs thinking now of spending some monthsin the mountains back of San Diego, wherein the clearer atmosphere, she will set upher telescope. In spite of the fact that shehas been a San Franciscan for twentyyears. Miss O'Halloran confesses that theatmospheric conditions here are not favor-able for her work. The air is smokv andoften cloudy, and sometimes nights anddays that are much needed are lost. Oftenat midnight Miss O'Halloran Is obliged tostop work on account of fog. but she risesagain at 3 a. m. to see if the sky be stillobscured.
Miss O'Halloran's observatory is only anordinary room, with two windows. One ofthese has a north and west view, and theother an eastern extension. She would likeof course, a revolving dome, but thesethings do not go with the ordinary dwell-

ing. Outside the north window is a tinyporch, some six feet square. It is called aporch by courtesy, but It is really the roofof a kitchen some four feet below the win-
dow. From the sill to this roof is a laddersecurely fastened, and down these- - primi-
tive stairs the small astronomer carries herglass on its tripod. How she accomplishes
it alone no one knows, but she succeeds insetting it up on the porch by herself andtakes observations in the cool night airFrom the porch there is a clean sweep forthe glass in three directions, and MlsO'Halloran thanks Providence for thatporch.

HAS A CRITICAL PEN.
During these years of struggling and

studying Miss O'Halloran has added to her
Income by writing astronomical articles.
She has contributed to the Scientific Ameri-
can and to other magazines numerous pa-
pers on her specialty. On one occasion she
reviewed a notable work on astronomy for
a city paper, stating that it .was good in

4 some respects, but almost fifty years be--
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MME .M.YALE'S

Complexion Remedies.

Awarded Highest Honors
at the World's Fair.

The First and Onlr Snccefnl 1)1

ooverles for Cultivating Natural
Beauty.

rules intellect. III.health io.troM
women find

womuu's wt-u--

Great Scott!
Mme. M. Yale's Important Discovery fci

removing and permanently killing thgrowth of superfluous hair. On o;ihci-tio- n

does the work takes but five minute i'
time does not hurt or Irritate, ar.l will
make the hearts of all women glad a'!i!;t-- i
w'h V?e un8Uy growth of euperiiu-ju-
hair. Price, $.

Mole and Kart Extractor
Will permanently rnove all mo3 nilwarts without InjuryJ Price, ptr LaU.

Elixir of Beauty
Cultivates natural rosv checks a wonder-
ful skin tonic. Price, $1 per bottle.

Excelsior Almond Blossom Cream
Refine coarse iores, keeps the fkln
smooth, wnlte and beautiful an cxq'j:lta
and delicious toilet article that no la Ifcan afford to be without. Price, Zl per Jar.

Excelsior Hand Khitcncr
Makes th skin on the hands HIv white,
smooth and beautiful. Ker the h'.nla
soft and ladylike. Price, li pr bottle.
Excelsior Eyelash and Eyebrow

Grower
Cultivates long lashes, thickens the eye-trow- s,

beautifies the eyes and a lls pr. kt-l- y

to-- the beauty of the face. i per Jar.
Excelsior Bust Food

Will develop a plump and Wutif::l n -- ck
and bust any !ze can le obtnlnel ; r. I
regulated according to the quantity i:s-- d.

ttuaranteed ; to give-- satisfaction la v.ry
case. Jl.oO and Jl per Jar, different sins.

" rlfe. to b. ab.!u,tlr pure ui
Druggists.

vfQS W

Sold and Indorsed fcy etll Druggists
Bewaro of Mme, M. Yale's imitators. Their names are legion.

MME. 7V1. "YALJE,
r?D,eU 4U Shc l,,t,l.e rnlner bcautr of the nineteencentnry. the crown of her glorious Rolden head to t lisoles of her dainty little feet, she defies old Father Time to lay onwithering: finger murk on her exquisite loveliness.

HINTS FROM MME. YALE'S BEAUTY LECTURES:
Intellect rules the world. Ilenuty

fn.l.i.mneauiy. ui.iiiuure kills youth, "(iroulntf old U a roolUhInsr young Ik laying up treiiMuren of priceless value." "MoilIt easy to win a husband, but hard to hold him." "Ueantv I.
Ladies will find in Mme. M. Yale's Complexion Remedies the Passport toBtauty.

MM
hind the times. An a result came a letter
from Prof. Ormond Stone, of the Univer-
sity of Virginia, saylns that the crltlo was
the only one In the country which had
pointed out the obvious defects of the book,
and assuming that Professor Holden must
have been the critic. When Professor
Stone was told that Miss O'Halloran was
the writer, the publishers of the book at
once opened negotiations with hr as to its
revision. This she agreed to undertake,
but on account of a disagreement as to
compensation the negotiations fell through.

NVxt to being Interested In her astro-
nomical observations Miss O'Halloran is
engrossed in popularizing her science, bne
has many pupils, all girls, from, several
convents and private schools. To them she
explains dillicult points and seeks to make
them care for astronomy as Phe cares for
It. All the mathematics that Miss O Hallo-ra- n

knows she taught herself, and her
computations and calculations ara singular-
ly free from errors. Among her pupils are
several enthusiasts, who are inspired by
their teacher. One of these died some
months ago and bequeathed to her teacher
Jl.iw. This gift iaia for the telescope ana
made Mies O'Halloran happier than any-
thing else in the world could have done.

At present Miss O'Halloran is collecting
material for a book. It will take years,
she savs, but sora; day all these maps and
diagrams she is drawing will be collected
and published and astronomers and pos-
sibly others will study them.

In appearance Miss O'Halloran is decided-
ly interesting. he is very small, this stu-
dent of th; stars. A well-shape- d head
is firmly poised On small shoulders and
held up with that Indescribable air that de-

notes character. Her eyes are gray, with
circles about them that tell of watching at
night and lines that speak of thought, but
thay are very pleasant, cheerful eyes for
all that, and hard work has not dimmrd
their sparkle. Miss O'Halloran dresses with
great simplicity, but there is something
about her that at once makes even care-k- 3

people feel that she is of no ordinary
ptamp. Her present status among the Pa-
cific coast astronomers, or of the world for
that matter, shows that a lirm will with
genius back of it will overcome all known
obstacles, even when the owner of the will
and the genius comes as a stranger to a
strange land, without money, intiuence or
friends.

AX OHKGOX CLOLD-IIL'IIS- T.

Tot thnt Section, a Mere Incident,
Hardly "Worth Mentioning.

Detroit Free Press.
"When you talk of rain," said Major

Whartoa, who built most of the snow
sheds on the Union Pacific road, and who
runs half a dozen sawmills on the Falls
river in Oregon "when you talk of rain
in the East you simply never saw anything
more than a sprinkle. I've been out all
day in what you probably call a downpour,
but if a drop or two hadn't hit my sore
ear I shouldn't have known it was rain- -

' 'What's your Idea of a rainstorm.
Major?" asked the , interviewer as the
two got seated after the-- usual preliminary.

"Why, water, of course!" he answered.
"This drizzle can't be called real water,
you know. It's Just fog, and smoke, and
evaporation from mud puddles which went
up to come down again. Say, young man,
you ought to have been out to mill No. 4

cue night last August and witnessed what
we call a genuine rainstorm. It wasn't
the biggest and fattest I ever saw, but it
would have given you a pretty fair idea of
what we can do out there on short notice."

"Was it a cloudburst?"
"iome folks call 'em by that name, but

it's defamation of character. A cloud-bur- st

is simply an effort oa the part of the
weather to get about half a million barrels
of rain water together in some particular
locality and then knock in all the heads of
the barrels at once. The object is to clear
the drift-woo- d off. the banks of the streams
and discourage the umbrella trade. As a
siJe issue a cloud-bur- st usually drowns
about half a tribe of Indians and starts the
tops of three cr four mountains to sliding
down hill to fill up some alley."

"About this particular rainstorm?" Ma-
jor?"

. "Oh, es. Well, about 3 o'clock one after-
noon the barrels began to gather over the
Cascade range, to the west of us. They
snuggled together between two peaks, and
1 Judged there was water enough up there
to wet down half the west. Falls river had
Just three feet pf water in it that after-
noon, and the ground for fifteen miles to
the west was valley land on which a lot
of cattle and horses were grazing. I had
four buildings besides tie saw mill, and in
the river and around the mill were 5,000
sawlogs. When I saw that It was going to
rain that we were in for a genuine rain-
storm I called all hands and we made for
a hill half a mile away."

"And the rain descended, did it?" queried
the Interviewer as the Major seemed to
have stopped short.

"The rain. Oh. certainly. Yes. sir. the
rain descended in' due time. When every-
thing was nil ready the heads of the bar-
rels were busted in and down poured the

water. A flood seven feet deep and two
miles lonfr came swishing across the valley
and poured into Falls river. In about three
jerks of a deer's tail the mill, buildings
and logs went on a voyage, and I haven't
seen a splinter of 'em since. The flood
brought along about one hundred head of
horses and cattle, and the bones of some of
them are In the tree tops around there to-
day."

"And what did you do?"
"Began getting out timber for a new mill

next morning, of course. We don't let a
little cloudburst krock tho sand out of us
in Oregon, you know. Had a new mill
humming away Inside of thirty days. Don't
write it up in a sensational way or our
people will give me the laugh. It was sim-
ply one of our summer showers. A reporter
from Portland happened to be down thatway, and how much space do you suppose
he gave It? Just five lines. A hundred
thousand tons of mountain slid Into the
valley, a dozen people were drowned and
everything on the river swept clear for a
distance of thirty miles, but five lines cov-
ered it all. Sorry that I can't make a big
thing for you, but see me again sea me
next winter and I'll tell you about rome
of our snow drifts which have been bored
a distance of 420 feet without striking bot-
tom."

RICHARD OF THE LIOX II CART.

Ill Intcmperntc Habits and the Sur-l?eon- M

Illnndcr Cnused Ills Death.
Spare Moments.

Richard Coeur de Lion, who had passed
through so many extraordinary perils, met
with his death-woun- d at an unsuspected
moment, and from an obscure enemy. Itwas April 6, 1190. The Pope's legate had
nearly accomplished a treaty of peace be-
tween the rival monarchs of France and
England, and Richard was thinking of re-
turning horn?, when he heard that one of
his vassals, the Viscount of L4moges, had
found a treasure on his estate. As superior
lord he claimed the whole of it, but the
finder was only willing to give him part.
The King, therefore, besieged him in his
castle of Chalos; and though the garrison
offered to surrender, he said, as he had
taken the trouble to begin, he would finish
by force, and hang every one of them. The
same day, as he was surveying the walls,
one Bertrand de Gourdon, an expert arch-
er, pierced him with an arrow in his shoul-
der.

The King's Intemperate habits, and the
unskillfulness of the surgeon, caused the
wound to mortify, and he became sensible
that his end approached. The castle was
taken while he lay 111, and all the men
hanged except Gourdon. Sending for him
Into his presence, the dying King demanded
why he had sought his life. The archer re-
plied: "You killed with your own hands
my father and my two brothers, and you
intended to have hanged me. You may
take revenge by torturing me as you will.
I shall die rejoicing that I have freed the
world from such a nuisance."

Admiring, even in death, a boldness of
spirit which so few possessed In the same
degree as himself, Richard ordered that
Gourdon should be dismissed, with the gift
of a hundred shillings, but he had no soon-
er expired than the man was flayed alive.

TUB CASC IX A NUTSHELL.

How the Havrnllnn Fiasco Looks to
a Soatu American Editor.

Buenos Ayres Herald.
President Cleveland has not made a very

good figure in the Sandwich Islands affair.
President Harrison sent a message to the
Senate recommending annexation. Mr.
Cleveland, as soon as he was in office, with-
drew it and sent a commissioner there to
study and report the case, after which he
sent a minister to pull down the American
flag, abandon the protectorate and reinstate
the deposed Queen. He demanded of the
latter an amnesty for the rebels. She three
times declined. Her first demand was for
their heads and fortunes; later she yielded
to banishment, but held on to the fortunes.
The United States demanded of the pro-
visional government that it should hand
over power to the Queen. That government
said no, and politely told the United States
to mind its own business. The President,
not being able to use force without leave
of Congress, had to stop in that undigni-
fied position; meantime Congress ordered
an investigation and disapproved of what
the President had done, so that he comes
out of the affair with damaged prestige.
These Islands will undoubtedly be annexed
to the United Strtes at some time or other,
but probably not while Mr. Cleveland Is
President, as It would be difficult to get a
two-thir-ds vote In both houses of Congress
to override his veto.

A Cryinu Need.
Kansas City Journal.

Three Oklahoma editors have been sen-
tenced to prisoti for contempt of court and
editor Rosewater. of the Omaha Bee, la In
trouble on the same account. Can't some-
thing be done to elevate our courts?

Excelsior Skin Food.
The only absorbent food In the world-fe- eds

through the pores of the sk!n. Re-
moves the deepest wrinkles and every trace
of age, builds up the flesh, making it firm,
healthy and youthful. Every Jar absolutely
guaranteed. Price, $1.50 and $3, two sizes.

Excelsior Complexion BIca.h
Removes every blemish from the skin
bleaches it pun pink and white, fnvlnjj
the complexion hatural beauty and the ex-
quisite tints of the lily and ro2e. Pr;c.

3 per bottle; 3 for X.

La Frcckla
Is a distinct remedy for removing Freckles.It is the first remedy known to positivelyremove freckle3 In every cas?, and can beabsolutely relied on to do its. work thor-oughly in a few days. It also removestan and sunburn In a few applied tiocs.leaving the skin lily white. Price, il per
bottle.

Excels'or Hair Tonic
lias created a sensation all over the world,as it turns gray hair back to its original
color without dye. acting on the live Volor-in-g

matter in the hair and Riving it itsown original color. It is almost impcs-slbl- e

to believe nil that is claimed for this tonicuntil tested, when patrons tecome more
than enthusiastic and recommend it totheir friends until the demand has becomso great th.U at times it is difficult tosupply the market. It also stops hair fall-
ing: in twenty-'ou- r hours, anl creates aluxuriant growth. Price, $1 per bottle: C
for $3.
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